CONSTANCY,

BY EDGAR FAWCETT.
Just o'er the dead-biack orest
O the bare bill, one star has rest,
And sparkles |n the hollow yellow west,

Almost the night has come

isng sweeps 6l resdy marsh lie dumb

Below the gull's Qight and the gray gual's
bum.

She stands againut the =,
Watches the night about to he,
Watches the breakers Lreak, and form, and

flee.

0 Jove! where'er you bhide,
I know, with happy, thsnkful nride,
You yearo to linger st my 'uorfu;.; side,

‘You vearn o sre my fuee,

In whatsoever strange, fair place

You lliw--ll. and gird me with your grad em
race. "

5o, bound with love’s dear bond,
She makes ber murmiur proud snd fond

voud.,

And he, in far, wWarm landas
Newr s greal, star-lit eppress stands
Prisoning with) his own, two, ,|5|“|_ brown
hands !
-~
GEORGE'S DONATION PARTY.
nY NOSE TERRY
Pansox Wingen's old house in Noppit
war lighted up unusaally; vou h;ﬂ‘-lﬂ_\
ever saw signs of life there except in the
back windows, where kitchen and * keep-
in® room" were one, for Aunt Naney's con-
venienee and the siving of fuel, 'I‘}‘,l- Twar
#omn’s bedroom opened from this same gen-
eral refuee, for the =ake of warmth, amd
Aunt Naney slept on a lounge to be nesr
at band £ there was s boy who did chores
for these two old [u'«.!.h . bt be ..;-J':I]|‘|111
the Kitehwn-chamber, being used to eolid
wenther, and not particalar about his tol-
lette Juxuries, if only be hal comfortables
enough for warmth., Aunt Nanoy was a
sprightly ol lady of sixty-seven—Parson

CiKE.

Wilhur's voungest halfsister: for he him- |

selfl was ninetv-two.,
had shared his labors
that is he stayei]
his peaple, nnd ** Brother Smith” preached
and did a1l the work!
a poor place: a eparse, mul-
lein-growin moldy old village, on top
of @ hifl : I Brother Smith had a small
stlary, but Parson Wilhur'sallowanes was
sialler still, and o it hind long bheen the
en=tom 1o give him a donation-visit ouee g
yvear to which the people came from all the
vill for he was the Hion of those
parts; o minister settled in one place in
Contecticut for fiftyfive years being
almost s rare there a5 a woman who never
ot a divoree.  This i why the house was
It up we-night In every corner: all the bed-
rooins were *dressed,” not only with
white spreads on the tall beds, and quaint
chintz curtains on the testers, but some
distant branch of the Wilhar tribe, fresh
boanline-school, had decked the w ry-
Jooking-gla=ss, and the mourning-
jeee done in hair, and the tall ecandle-
gtick=. and the hirh clock. with wreaths ot
protind pine sand  hemloek twigs, so that
whoever looked into the elass storesuid e
held thorein a curiously twisted face set in
grree), That might have passed for tie like-
ness of a masqoerading Faan if .\'wi»]rir
i in thelr reauding.,
It was a bitter Novembwer night, dark as
blacknesa, ad the fires that blazed on
every hearth, and Kept Aunt Naney run-
ing abont with a brush in terror-of’ snaps
virks, were wi to the chilled
visitors who had in eolil and
darkness, partly for fun, partly froam hah-
it. Below stairs all the doors between the

For ten vears he
with a eolloagne,

aml visity

\ur‘l. s

o= abott,

meopile had hesy elassical

COvne

coe miles

rons re open, and a <tove in the parlor
wartne] its chill gentility to an endursibl
pitchy here were the portraits of the por-
won sl his wile, thken at o Gme when
thesis worthy g =t have heop eon-

strucied  of : pictures calenlated
to strike terror i It heartz of refracto-
ry children, sand awe sinners (o propriety,
il cither elass should ever penetrate that
sanetnary.

I'biery were eeriainly both sorts here to-
uieht, for the Parson’s posterity 1o the

o Y

third eeperation had gathers] in o
thivr Mi== Mab Wilbiur, aged three,
whose real naome wias Mehitabwel, afler

awlnl female s the w whitsme cap anil
riflles aml small, sharp eves seemed to
_'_'I:tr't- tiners r':_\' on the little ‘\'l'“ll“"ll.'lirl'ii
mite in eheap finery below 3 a child who

adl.

shiricked, and frottedd, sl ot under foot
everywher, and iEbehaved eeherally ;
there was her aunt, pale, and skinny, and
W - Wikinmn Wi |-.‘u{
(RE sl Tilteen to Twenty-
tive, then mareied s poor Tarmer and bl
cight ehildren ; by | =il /4 mother, a
Bt suand fair Wotnzn o ery positive
and  practieal;  other dunts were
there, @ 1§ I Meson
'eters, short, 1 ancd tremnlons=, with a

sgneak in his voiee, robing blue eves; and
lomning

t, black-ayeil, sharp-nosed wife ;
rives, long and lank, with agui-
ures and a wie, but suely a meek
took withal = von knew  his wife, recently
I mrefnlly trained him, and
Thedd vou could see
haw shoeked b to cateh himselt
in a =mile. how he with a white
handkerehivt as bir as a eribssheet, looked

lesewessand, Tt

was now deeply mot

wWas i -

fiir v about g cougledd,  There was |
Preacon Collin, very fair, smiling. and
eomufortalile, with a bir wateh and chain |

of =olid silver, and n chronie eald in his
hesdd : gl there was Deacon Gallap, tall
and shiy, and eager to please evervhody, a
man to whom the opinion of other 1N'|II1[I-
wis . mutter of life or Jdeath: tortuares
not have indooed Degeon G |Uil|’# { €1
we st adis) man—for fear ~:1!:1|‘:n-|_\
should tind it out! |
everybody and their
frmers with hands
e rocky 2oil they wresthed with,
with smimmer son and win-
n who worked so hard they
ww how to play, whose Sunday

s plensant to them as stradght-

Pherse was elsn

ikl il woheo were, one amd  all, s~
eretly lomging tor a bit of pine and a jack-
knife. they were =0 uanamcustomed 1o

us an artiele of adlress :

remarkabile ap-

wiaring their haneds
the wives
pearaness to the eyve of kKeen ohseryers ;|

vard and lonoly lives kKnew

Loy, presented

Thei no WO
how 1o Blossoan than the potatoes in onr
own  ocellars, they  ouly  sprouted, smd
=prolits are Ol bohald, To see

their Jdress wy » afficted hvsterieally,
fior i wehiter both, the
=irie =ty lee wus 1-.I”1|'l-
u T ar "I'P!\]ill"?-'r"-
Lorts overskirts o curiously loop-
ol vou saw witl of that the wearer
il o wit with safety to the
dress ;. polonaises of sKimpy cut, elinging
hoelplessly o firtires most like chestnt

T = o feantle arrngement,
and eolors—bmt them 1% pranse, 8 rin-
bow wotlld have shuddersd ot of sight

I'he center of all this crowid was poor
old Parson Withar, in a thick, wurm,

dressing-gown, and a big arm-chair by the

- hi= failing mind, thar ssemed

r slovi

= to bave wathdeawn itsell trom the
world amd it= aflairs, hall from conscions |
tv 1o grapple with life, half from
want of interest therding, to-night, under
tl nflzense of more hit and warmth,

the atimosphere of fresh =ovioty, the mag-
= of vouthand gaicty that the young
id  wmbdens  @athered about him
seeed to rally and brighten
by \s the lintle gifts that one
and ancther brought him were laid on his
knee or exhibited to him by his ** oldest
itk ws hie ealled the old lady of sixty we
have =en bwfore, hi=s face beamed with
plegsure, & child’s simple delight in gift
st first, and ns Hy he comprehended
the whole oee .o .l---;u-rw spression of
affection and gratitude. It was touching
and painful both 1o see this Slow reconcilia-
tion of mitnd &nd r""‘l‘\" =0 Jong alicnmted
from each other; one could not but won-
der it *the soul®s dark cottage, batterd
and decayed.” did not encumber its inhab
stend of lefting in
v+ New light through chinks which

Fime hath mode ™'
Noppit people were not given to mets-
physics, they had ro work; and now a
committee of mgtrons were arranging
aifts in the pantry, unveiling heaps ol bis-
cuits piles of donghnuts, more pies than
would kill an ostrich, and pan after pan ol
frostinl cake., not to speak of potatoes and
apples in the cellar; salt pork, squashes,
weal, lard, apple-sauce, hanks of yarn,
wittens, tea from the grocer, herbs from
Aunt Sally Jenks, who looked like dried
catuip herselt, =0 wilted and lean and
brown ; even a aw-hide from Ben Jones,
the smaull tanner on Sandy Brook, who hud
nothing else to --.]”“ﬂ;'.."' The mr]‘\ri
swarmed with voung people, who did noth
ing hut gieele and Nirt atter the manner of
roung people: one happy pair particular- |
Iy, ensonised in a corner “behind two des- |
cons conversing on church affiirs, seemed

T ki
ruln

itant

Graves remarked about the last revival: |
|

home amd prayed for |
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|
daughter from Naupeague, and George

=

| being a woman of rampant vanify, no

Wilbur, 2 grandson of the Parson’s. Ruth | truthfulness, jealous and greedy ; though
To him that tarries leagnes and leagues be- | Wits a little thing with bright, brown eves, | by no means devoid of a certain acuteness
fair hair, and cheeks like rose-red apples; | and consideruble executive energy. No
| bright, sancy, cheery, and willful enough ; | children oceupied her leisure hours, she did
but as ber father said, ** chuck fall o® grit.” | not like children ; so she took three or

a distinctive Yankee
It i= siliea handed down from
who set their feet on Plvmonth Rock
and heard the wintry sea dash be
hindl  them and the wintry
howl on their track, while before them lay
a worse wilderness and wilder howls, but
did not turn back,
some young fellow, full of life and en-
ergy, fond of pleasure, like all young peo-

Ilr[--. but courngeous and fit to turn his
iand to anything : he was twenty-two,

and had alréady been a farm-hand, clerk

in a country store, chain-bearer, and then
survevor on a rmilroad, distriet school-
master : now he had learned carpentering,
antd hiad just aet up a little shop of his own
in Hillside, ten wmiles from Noppit, e

“Eei™ s

and Ruth were half quarreling with one an- |

othoer always; now they were in the full
tide of saucy repartee, when suddenly o

[ &tir In the long kitchen announesd sup-

per—not for them; the old people took
their turn first, but the vounzsters were
to do the waiting, and these two got to
the door just as Parson Wilbur rose to ask
a blessing,  Poorold man! as he stood
there howding on to Aunt Naney, with un-
closed sightless eves and trembling out-
stretehed hands, so pathetic was the spee-
tsele that a stranger might endure the
long and mambling prayer he uttered : then
cime the real business.  What cups of tea
lii-:li- wred], what p':.l-.k of biscuit, ]ail‘l\h-—_
a] &li !

1 ham, what cakes of all speces !
A hygienic philosopher woulll have shod-
tered and predicted an epidemic next
morning 3 bat where the =oil grows mnul-
lein and mayweed 1 have always observed
that the people can eat unlimited pork,
iieand eake. [ don’t know why, nor do
{ offer any theory 3 but 2o it is!™”

Nor was the feast slent, but seasoned
with such utteranees as cecmed rood o
the raests,  Mrs, Dvacon Peters, in a lowd
vaire, commemoriated the death and vir-
tugs of Mre, Deacon Graves, and the meck
reliet brandished his ]IO"kl‘l-h:Illln\I"Tt'!Iil"‘.
suiffed a Jintle, and =aid he was “obleegal™
to her,  Then this tearfal and wonderful
tenle turned upon the poor old parson :

“ And here we be again, Parson Wil-
bur; 1didn't expect last year you'd sur-
vive to hev another party; von've failed
=ome senee then, it's a fiet, but here you

“Yes'm, yes!” fiebly piped the old
msn,  *It"s of the Lord’s mercies we are
not consumedd : it 1 could only have an
assurvd hope of salvation I should pray to
b tuken 3 heart and fesh fail, }':-;l.ll @ in
straits ofttimes 3 Jonging, it I might, 1o de-
part in peace,™

PPoor old man ! in ninety-three vears he
hid ouly known the Lord throngh the As-
sembly e Catechism

Mrs. Peters' aggressive voice having
broken the silent bnzz ol eating and drink-
e, there now beean the flow of soul, and
the yvounge folks returned to their chat,

I don’t see whky [ can’t have a dona- | lor,and not leave him a halfhour alone | yoend in Mr. Heale’s shop, and she told

tion party too," saild George to Ruthy.

“Who do vou w‘|lu.—t' \\ﬂll]ll:]\!'_\-iu Wy -
thing ™ ghe snapped hack,

“*[ think you would,” was the confident
ANEWET,

“1 should like to know what ¥

* mass, " replicd George, dryly.

There was a titter from the by-standers
that fired Ruothy's =oul.

“No need o' that ; I don't send salt to
2.

“lauess you've ol it now, Hlmr:n-," a
sheeplsh vouth chuckled,

“iNi==¥ oh ves, | told yon I should!

Buth was a little eornered, o she e
sumedd the subject seriously, for now the
tulile peeded tresh supplics, and the rest
were swarming toward it

“ What on earth do you wiant adonation
party for, George Wilbur? ™

“Oh, I want something.™

“What?™

1 don’t know as I shall tell,”

“Well, 1 ain’t enrions,™

“That's Tucky,” replivd the exasperut-

the =

ing George, knowing very well that those |

Browt eyes Were as Curions a8 a sparrow’s,
and that he had inthicted a smail thorn on
Ruthy’s sonl that would fret her till she
made him take it out. George was sly !

Now it came to be the yvoung people’s
turn forsupper, and a merry time they had;
in the middle of which Ruthy May sudden-
Iy aunonneed @

* George Wilbnr says Ae wints a dona-
tion-partv—isn’t he greedy

“ood for George ! said Sam Hill.
“We'll give him one when his shanty’s up
over to Hillside.™

“What Jdo you want, George? ting, or
wooden-ware, or garden-siss " serenmaedd
Hety Adams, from the other emd of the
tahle,

“That'’s tellin®! * answered George,

Ruth’s eves flashed—

w1 griess he'll take what he cin get I

“] shan’t take what | can’t get, of
conrse,” wis the eool answer., Sam il
stoodd up in his chair, * spry as a cat.™ =aid
Aunt Sally, who was * waitin® on the tea-
pot.*

“ Everybody who's in favor of giving
George 4 donation-visit when his shanty's
up, please to say, Ave! ™ and the Ayes
had it. But there were months o pass
first, and after that night's supper was
ecaten, the tables cleared, the Parson’s
thanks delivered in a wandering, prolix
ilzeourse that still touched many a Kindly
henrt that had vibrated s0 many vears to
his voice, a cheerful hymn was sung, and
all the women gone up-stairs to roll them-
selves up in frost-proof bundles, George
1-r-|1tri\'|-|l! to stop Ruthy at the foot of the

whairs— 1 the bitter things about men, and life, and

- Say, Ruthy, you'll fetch me somethin®
to my donation-party, won't you? do
now !

“Rpss?M

“No," sl George. with a look that sent
her up stiirs quickly: for. to tell the
truth, George and Buth had been, in the
phrase of their kin and country, ** keepin’
eonpany ** for more than one year, and
though with real New England reticence,
their hopes had never taken shape in
words, each knew well that the other felt
their mutaal necessity, that it was only a
mutter of time when the outward and aadi-
ible =ign would be given.

George had a good business in expecta-
tion, he had hired 2 saw and planing mill
and two men to help him. Hillside was a
place of great “mill-privilege.” and a new
tactory ju<t huilt mw’lwl arow of tenement
houses. For these he had taken a contract,
and meantime had bonght two acres of
lund just above hiz mill on the bank of
Mud River, and as soon as spring came
meant o get out the timber and plank and
build himself a little house;
handy to the shop and mill,” as his fore-
man said. Roth meanwhile tanght school
in Noppit Centre, half-way between old
Noppit and Hillside : boarding in the fami-
Iy of & master earpenter by the name of
Heale, who had brought her over to-night
with hiz wife, for George had to go thirty
miles west the pext morning to settlea
lumber contract, and was not able to take
her himself ; so he tucked her up in the
sleigh heside Mrs, Heale and saida reluctant
good-night, Now Mrs. Heale certainly had
us much claim to be called the * mother of
wischief * as the proverh savs & midge’s
wing has, though she was by no mean so
small. Natare hud given her full measure;
her figure, unlike most American women's
was full and pliant, and even gracefal ; her
rosc and white skin showed her English
descent as well as the large blue eves and
red-gold hair that wound it waves about
her head and ]lﬂl"tl‘d in little rings over
her smooth low brow ; full red lips with
an uncertain curve finished this peculiar
face - nobody conld deny that Mrs, Heale
was “awful pretty looKin’.” but nobody
ever called er ' real pretly woman™"—
that true Yankee idiom which I have heard
applied to a fem'le witha parchment skin,
gonseberry eyes, and lantern jaws, who
was 4 saint upon earth—if there are any.

for Noppit Centre distrusted her. She had

virtue,
the men

windds

Georgewas a hand- |

“dredful |

four boarders and kindly, or otherwise,
overlooked their affiirs. Among these was
Ruthy May. Now Mrs. Heale liked to be
admired, extremely. She knew she was
handsome, she thought herself Mscinating,
and she almost hated George Wilbur b
cause he never looked at or spoke to her
more than courtesy demanded, but devoted
im=elf to that little thing who could not,
to nse Mrs, Heale's own phrase, * hold o
candie™ to her own beanty. So she set
nersell to work totrouble him if she conld,
and dropped here and there, in Huth’s
hearing, but not to her, little contemptu-
ons remarks, and dubious opinions, aml
half sentenees, till in spite of the girl™s real,
loyal affection for George, there wus u sore
spot in her heart that Ler subtle tormentor
did not =uffer to heal.

This woman’s husband was a great hon-
est fellow, who adored his wife as a spaniel
does B2 master.  Clumsy and Kind, he
waited on and worked for her, thought her
perfect, and supposed everybody else did,
and was s L!'luu‘ to Tittle Rath as it he had
heen her brother,

All the way home from the donation

party Mrs, Heale contrived, in her own
feline way, to serateh the absent George
while pretending to pity him g she apoio
wizedd for his not coming back with
| 1ill the poor girl filt as i he b meant to
slight her: she spoke of his wishing for a
donation ||:|Tl_\‘_ andl llll]u-ll l'\'!'r’\'lrr'n]_\
woull exrry himsomething, it was so harl
to start in life with nothing at all; she
should use her influence to have Mr, Smith,
who owned a chair-fuctory, fend him at
least four chairs; and she guessed she
ecould persumde the tinsman out ot some
de-plutes or bread-ting; and the store-
Ll't'|u'!‘. Mr. Blivins, was her husband’s
cousin, she knew he would send a little
sigar and tea! One wonld have thouwgeht
George a literal pauper: and Ruth choked
with rage, but managed to say. bitterly,

* Perhups youw'll give him some cold
Pleces 27
| * Oh, yes,”

gigeled Mrs. Heale. D1
that'!l alway= get helped "—and she em-
phasized the words in & way that made
them say he would always nead to be,

In a hundred ways after that, she told

idle, uneertain, *shiftless™ fellow ; the
was shy of discounting his small notes: |
the painter and glazier whom he tricd to
engare hung baek, and delaved, and asked
for security: even Ruth's letters grew
short and dull, and the rare evenings he
conld spend with her she seemed silent and
coot= for Mrs. Heale had clouded even her
cleéar head and warm heart with these
ereeping, elinging seandal mists, and, |
moreover, planned with Jesoitical inge |
unity that eéach night George cume some
other visitor should help occupy the par

| with Ruth.

| that Ruth said he was too poor to et
along withont hl-'_":_fi]l:_'t'-all'f ||ir‘l't-.~, andd Tuud |
told Mrs. Heale so! George's foreman had |
e 10 Heale's -!lllp an an l'!‘l":l!J-l.Ji!ll].
Mrs. Heale happened to bein the haek shop |
| just as her hushand stepped in to get the
[ ew saw Jones wanted to ask ahout. Mrs.
Heale grasped the situation; her husband
wiis very deaf: she knew that Jones was
thoroughly devoted 1o George, amd she be-
o in a lond tone:
| “George Willnr wants the saw! well,
| don’t trust him for it ; et yonppay. Ruth
| Muy =ays he's so poor he'll have to heg tor
| cold pleces yvet. she won't never take up
with him. Be sure of your pay. Sam !
With this she sli i!lll[ out of the back
door, but Jones had heard enoneh, and,
| paying Mr, Heale on the spot, in 2 great
| raze told him he’l heard * somebody o
Ivin® to him about George Wilbur, George
wias a doin® fost-rate, and there was hetter
fish in the sea than that stuck-up litde
school-tmarm. who needn’t think Georee
was roin’ to knnekle down to her!™
So Jones went to Hillside, his quick
Welsh temper still mging, and raved all
ont at George, who, poor fellow, laid this
and that together, and, with a silent agony
at hiz heart, went about his business, and
Mr, Heale going home at noon and report
ing Jones's talk to his wife, he repeated it |
londly after him with small alterations and
explanations, knowing Ruth to be over-
hend in her own room, and the stove-pipe
that ran up through a hele in the foor that
very day taken down for spring cleaning, |
Here was a niee little situation! One
which common enge sl 2 cool head could
have righted in an bhour: an honest dis
passionate letter from either lover to the
other would have bhromght the troth to
light directly. But when was an angry and
erieved man ever able to see any side to a
question but his own* when did an exas-
perated and disappointed woman ever write
o letter that was just, or even generons?
Anl,
**To be wroth wilh one we love
Iroth work like madness in the brain,**

i as troe a dingnosis as ever any physician
save: of disense, No mone letters pass=ed
from either side: no more visit= were paid :
Rutli’s rosy cheeks paled to the delicate
tint of hot-honse hlossoms, lwr bright eye |
erew lanenid, her quick step slow and
wetry, But her *orit” cune to the resctie
ghe did not fall ill, she only worked harder
than ever, lnughed londer and took inter-
minable walks before andatter school hours
with anybody who would go with her, or
else alone, and said in her sweet soul all |

love that econld have ocenrred toan ancient
eynie.  George meantime worked with un- |
nataral enerey ; his mill ran late into ‘
the moonlicht nights, his hammer and
plane were heard at early dawn,  The
widow Jones where he boarded vexed Der |
Kind heart to seée how little he ate, Hal
he been in bomds o any viee now it
wonld have grown ap with fatal luxariance,
biit George fnherited a strong moral ni-
ture, and it was fortified by a vital Chris- |
tian fu th: he had a lite to live and & death |
to die vet 5 it was not in him to svaudle the
one or court the other, and if religion did
not in this hour of darkness afford him any
rapture or replace to him the human love
for which hiz human nature longed, he
eonld yet, like agonized Samson, * feel the
pillars whereon the. honse standeth.” |
though the edifice itself seemed] to reel
and guiver abont him. It was fur into |
spring by thic time. A New Englan
spring is but a shivering travesty of the
poetic seusom,  Its rare pale blossoms are
sweet as stars, but thev are stars hetween
the cloauds that threaten storm : its fields
are more brown than green, it tenderest
| bidds open on the edge of snow-drifts, its
] gayest songster is the sad warbling song-
tsparrow that utters only 4 passionate re-
gret:

2o sad, so sweet, the davs that are no mare, "
| And there is still less poetry in the long

rains, the flooded swamps and the linger-
| ing fevers they engender.,

George's mill-pond waz not the most
wholesome place after dusk and before
dawn, and frequent showers and melted

| snows had saturated all the swamps. By
{ the time the hot May sun shone out in all
| itz fervor, George came home to Mrs,
Jones's one night for his supper, but he
| did not eat it, neither did he go back to the
{ mill: Jones went for the doctor at mid-
| night, but the doctor vas called toe late 3
all heeould do now was to watch, to ruard,
to alleviate. ‘T'yphoid fever has the grasp
| of an ansconda—once in 1's coils, if you
| escape alive you are still theroughly
ernshed, So there he lay for weeks—rav-
ing, sinking, reviving ; sometimes merged
in a blankness he ﬁm-w not, sometimes
tortured to the brink of death, sometimes
apathetic butawake, Ruth heard all about
| im.  His doctor lived in Noppitt Center,
| and! he bad a wide acquaintance there who
were glad of an exeitement and mude the

o be having 3 * lively season,” as Deacon | Nelther was Mrs. Heale a popular woman, 4 mo=t of it, though they would one and all

| have sworn they were dreadfully grieved

hese two were Ruth May, a farmer's | made more than one small mischief there, | for poor George! Butone mustlive in a

Ruth |

| than the bands of Orion, held her to her

]ml:ulr_v village too small for a daily paper
to know how poignantly delightful an ac-
cident. a sickness, a erime, or a scandal can
beeome : how it is turned and returned,

| eriessed at and commented on, shaken and

| dustex, and held up to light. It is not 50

| pleasant to 8 sore heart vitally concerned
in the matter in hand; 1t was like a little
judgment day to Ruth May. She had be-
oun to distrust Mrs, Heale's truthfulness,
she began now to find out the secret of her

own heart : she found too late that even il
George had saidall she had beard, her whole
nature nevertheless went out to him with
a love that was only not forgiveness be-
canse it was love =0 mighty and g0 over-
whelming  that offenzes and sins were
swept under its great, glal rush, forever

and ever. Aml yvet she was here and he
there—dying ! Five miles were a sepiri-

tion wide as the wild wide sea for them—
ghe hul no rightto go to him, he conld
not wish for her, he could not forgive her.

Why should I recapitulate her slow tor-
ture? Some of us have knowa it, to the
rest it is a dead letter; ean my words
make them understand what it is to have &

few miles only lie between you and what

von love best on earth, and yet that briet
distance he practically the distance he-

tween earth and heaven so far 4s power (o
pass it is granted you?

Of the two, poor little Ruth suffered
most ; a raging helplessness possessed her,
and more than onee she deended to o to
Hillside at all risks, s George amd ask
his pardon at least before he dicd § bat the
feminine instinets, and the restraint of the
waorld about her, stronger for a woman

daily routine that with throbbing heart
and beating bmin she pursued unflineh-
ingly in virtue of her Poritan grits a less
er martvrdom that lost its Palm for want
of a wood motive, But things do some-
times abate their dynaumie foree.  Provi-
dence helps us when our foothold secms
finling. One bright Satunlay morning, as
Ruth was taking her daily walk, feverish
with repressed excitement. and taking it.
us she always did lately, down the Hill-

doall Téan to help: he's a young lu:|n|

| the tale of George’s donntion party, till the |
idea spread and took root that he was an '

bank eashier who boarded at Mrs, Heale's |

| will ! ™

[ to the Centre.

At last she contrived to have him hear |

| W,

side rogd, 4 horse and wagon suddenly
drew up beside her,

“ 1 wasa goin® after ye,” said Jones, the
foreman ; * George is a dyin’, I expect,
‘nd he wants to see you,™

Riuth elimbed  in without a word, and
Jones drove off ke a madman. 1 wish 1
might make here a pretty, Jdmmatic, pa-
thetie scenes a scene of parting, forgive-
ness, tearsy a pictorial death-bed  of atti-
tudes and platitudes, all to end with & mi-
raonlons restoration of the dear object,
anda grand tablean, but T ecan’t—1 must
tell the truth,  * It Is my daty, and |

Ruth never ot =0 fuir as the door, for
Mrs. Jones stood at the vard gate and
warned them off, George had fallen into
|-iI:i'.vt ~¥l"'|'; Dir. Barnes =aid it was the
eri<is of hi= disegse, and his life depended
on it,  SoJones got down, turned his
wigon about, as if he went on egg-shells,
and, driving silently off, took Ruth buck
Buton the way they had
told her all he

honest talk 3 he

a4 VOry

him what Mrs, Heale said, and  this was
Jones's summinge up @

“And yvou two hev jest ben twisted
round by a tonguey woman! ‘nd o tea-
spoontul of common sense would ha'
stegightenad ye both ont. . Why in thun-
der didn’t one or totherof ye speak aout
amd ask what tother waz up to? ‘nd now
he's a dyin’and you jest as lieves your-
self,  Good Jehoshaphat I With whii h
crurions expletive he whipped up his old
horse, and linde] Both like a chost Ina
hine sun-bennet at her own door !

I should stop here and recommend all
men anid women (lovers or not) ahont to
quarrel to meditate on aml aceept Jones's
specinet adviee ;. but I know, in the first
place, it would be quite n=cless, and, in
the geeond |rl:||f|-, if it could be u=eful what
should we poor hard-working story-writ-
ers do for a living? Where would our
plots, ounr situations, our clearing-off fi-
niles, our repentant sinners, and our Inst-
dying-speech-and-confessions el For
the zood of the trade 1 forbear,  Bar,
though Buath eried herselfill and repented
herself into abjeet humiliation, she did not
die, nor did George ; slowly and sadly he
gmigne hack to Jifes, and endured the jong
anguish of convalesgence, but he did not
sendd for Ruth again, and she, who waited
trembling and expectant, dared not offer
to goto him, At lingth, one lovely day
in June, George was lifted into Doctor
Barnes's chaise. to take a little long-
or ride than hitherto had been allowed
him., He had been as far as the store
twice, and cunned himself on the steps
there : onee he had been to the minister's;
now he satd he was quite well, only weak,
andd he must grot to the shop, so the Doetor
said he should ride about a mile first, and
stop there on the way back.  The air of
the woode] rogdside was clear and sweet
enoiel to have revived the dyving. Bobo-
links chattered and giggled in the mead-
ows, the vonng grass and the new leaves
sent up their inexpressible odors all abont,
the hillsides were pink with kalmia blooms,
and the sonth wind’s gentle breath was
like silent Kisses on the faee it enressed.
After half an hour’s slow driving Doctor
Barnes turned into o pair of bars—they
were the entrance 1o Georze's lot, and to
hi= wondering cyes arose a vision ; the
very little house whose timbersand boards
antl shingles lay safee in the shed of his
shop, 6= he imagined, and its plan in the
trunk at Mrs. Jones’s!  Was it really a
house or a fover<dream?  He passed his
hand acroszs his eves, and the Doetor,
lunshing, answerwd the thought :

“ It really i= a house, George, and your

Halt-a~dozen of the boys happened
o he out of work for o spell. :II]I‘ they
reckoned yvou would like your house ready
to start with when you got round, =o they
putto and ran it up: ‘twasn’t much of a
job: but 1 expect they’d like to see vou
take possession, for thev'reall there, So l
saidd 1'd feteh you !

They were all there {o be sure, and no
les= than four caome out to help George
out of the chaise and in at the door. He
was not fit to speak, but they spoke for
him.

“Din't we say we'dl give von a dona-
tion party?' shouted Sam IHill; *’nd
Annt Nancy, she sent over some things
out of the Parson’s garret that she said
vou onghter have, and a consider’ble piece
of hit-or-miss carpetin’ she wove hersell:
s0 we tinkered "em up and varnished ‘em
over, and they look slick !

Surely they did! Four old high-backed
chairs, a claw-legged stand, a tall elock and
chest of drawerz that had been George's
father's, nnd waited in the parsonage for
him to have a place for them; an old
splint-bottomed rocker that hiz mother
used till her death, for which Aunt So-
phrony had farnished a red cushion and a
tidy: a pair of brass fire-dogs shonein the
chimney, and the tongs and shovel were
dressed with bunches of cinnamon roses:
the room was &0 bright, so homely and
cheerful, that George felt a great wave of
gratitudegise to his lips, and a sharp rock
of memory receive itz swell and shatter it
tH spray ; for, where was Ruth ¥

 Easy, boys!" said the watchfnl doctor,
seeing him turn pale., * Lie down in the
bed-room a minute, George.”

Dear me ! how white and clean was the
bit of a bed-room !

“Thank vou all—like evervthing!"
George would say, before he was shat up
to rest,

“ I"ll eome back to you in half an hour,"
sgid Dr. Barmes, “and the boys won't
bother you till then." George heard the

jnh, for his persistent u|npn.\i:inn to which

Some of Sothern's Latest Jokes.

A Washington eorrespondent writes:
Sothern has a national reputation a8 a
practical joker as well as an setor, but |

ver have learned to what an extent does

carry his passion for practical joking
until his last week*sengagement at the Ni-
tional Theatre. Itappears that joking is
A passion with him, His daily joke is as
necessary as the morning appetizer for the
average man. Upon the stage, even dur-
ing the incidents of an act, before the au-
dience he is continually playing his jokes,
Here isan example: In one of the acts of
“Our American Cousin,™ a young lady
who waus plaving one of the prominent
parts of the play stood a little back durine
one zeete, and as= she was to come forwanl
during the act. Sothern passed her, and
said in a whisper: * For heaven’s sake be
carefnl, your skirt is coming off.” The
vouny lady was distracted at the intelli-
wener, and clutching at her skirt, clung to
it convalsively until she had an opportu-
nity of stepping behind a flar, when she
e svered that it was only another one of
Sothern’s jokes,

Friday night “David Garrick™ was
billed, and Sothern that evening seemed so
full of & breezy humor that it eonld only
tfind vent in some sort of pructical joke,
In the cast of the play was a very beauti-
ful voung lady, who is very sensitive upon
the subject of admirers, Sothern, when
he eame on in the second act, noticed 3
bald-headed ol gentleman in the secomd
row front literally devouring the aee of
the young actress with a double-harreled
operi grlass,  Here was too good @ chance
for & joke. A few moments alter his
coneeiving the idea a hox was brought
behind the scenes by one of the ushers,
it was for the yonng lady mentioned
above. It was a beantiful box, and tilled
with exquigite French bon-bone, At first
=he wis very much pleased with the pres-
ent. hat as she read the note fecompany-
ing it her cheeks flushed. and she fairly
stamped her feet with indigonation, The
note wus us follows ;

“Lovery Visios: I loyve you! | adore
vou! Look for me, the bald-headed party,
second seat to the right, in front. Yoo
will recognize me by my bald hewd and my
firm Roman nose, my mother’s—I mean 1
have it from her by inheritunce,  Be mine,
I love vou madly., I am a widower with
nochildren, but long to be a futher, [have
$28,000 a year. Say. will vou be,mine ? If
s0, please drop your handkerchief at the
el of the seene,

“Yorr Devorep Apyimer"

Thiz note so discomfited the voung lady
from her unusual experience of having so
vigorons an admirer, and so bold a o
during her presence upon the stage, that
she missed several of her enes in the sue-
ceviling seene,  She was going o send the
hox and note back to the bald-headod party.
but her friends diseouraged her saving it
wis better not to notice it at all. Faney the
feeling= of the old man if the box and note
had been sent back,

Toward the close of the next seene up
came an nsher with another note, which
wiis 18 follows:

“Oh, eruel, eruel one! Why dil [ ever
meet you? [ swear you shall be mine. |1
amin the box now, so that [ can he nearer
vou. Behold me. vourfate, Lovely eruel
one, (o not thinkg to eseape me,

=R. L

This was too much, the voung lady
thonght, and iv was with flushed cheeks
and indigpant, snapping eyex that she
went on with her business,  Wonderful
coincidence.  When the curtain went up,
there was the balil-headed party in the
box,

Directly up came another note, It wis
u= follows :
“Phe strugele is over, | am groing to

ent my throat in five minutes in the hox,
Cruel, obddurate one, why did T ever meet
vou? No, I won't ent my throat, I will
haunt you for vears, and then cut my
throat, Beware how you scorn me! Tam
o your fl';lt‘k. el You ¢an never escape
me "

The young lady now beeame quite
frichtensd, as she thonght she had an
aminble lunatie for an almirer.

The following eonversation explains the
seqquel to the above.  Time—The next
eviming, after the curtain had been rin
down on the Iast act.  Seene—Mr, Soth-
ern bidding farewell to the members ol
the company. Ie approaches the young
Iy,

“ Gootd-by,” siid he as he took her by
the hand.

* Good-by,"" she replied.

“Oh, by the way,” says Mr. Sothern.
“Well?™

“ Did he ent his throat 2
(Sudden light dawning,) “Oh, Mr,
Sothern, I will never forgive you!™ and
the lirtle body walks indiguantly away.
only to be overcome with laughter after-
war] at the real exéellence of the joke,

Senator Sumner, the President, and
san Dowingo.

The late Senator Snmner preparcd for
delivery in the Senate, in March, 1871, a
speech in reference to the San Domingo

itis well known he incurred the hateed
and ill will of the President and the rest
of the ring interested in getting the bill
throngh Congress, This speech. through
the intercession of =ome of Mr. Sumner’s
friends, was withheld, and has never been
published until siuce the Senator’s death,
when it found its way into priet threngh
the New York Tribune.  We append here-
to an interesting extract,  Mr. Sumner
said :

= At last, some time in June, 1570,
few weeks before the San Domingo trealy
wias finally rejected by the Senate, the
Secretary came to my house about U
o'clock in the evening and remained till af-
ter the clock struck midnight, the whole
protracted visit being ocenpied n earnest
and reiterated appeal that | should cease
my opposition to the Presidential scheme ;
and here he urged that the election which
made Genernl Grant President had been
carried by him and not by the Republican
party, so that his desires were entitied to
especial attention.  In his pressure on me
he complained that T had opposed other
projects of the President.  In reply to my
inquiry he named the repeal of the Ten-
ure-of-Office act, and the nomination of
Mr. Jones as Minister to Brussels, both of
which the President had much at heart,
and he concluded with the San Domingo
treaty.

“1 assured the Secretary firmly and
simply that, seeing the latter as 1 «id,

with all its surroundings, my duty
was plain, and that 1 must con-
tinue to oppose it as long as it
appeared to me wrong. He was

not satistied, and renewed his pressure in
various forms, returning to the point again
and agnin with persevering assiduity that
would not be arrested, when at last, find-
ing me inflexible, he changed his appeal,
siying, ‘Why not go to Loendon?

offer yon the English mission, [t s

opposition to the San Domingo scheme, as
tooapparent from the fucts, while it was
plain, positive and apequivocal, making
it ohject and import bevond question. Had
it heen merely an inguiry, it were bad
enoieh under the cirenmstanees, but it
was direct and complete as by 4 plenipo-
tentinry.

 Shortiy afterward, being the day imme-
distely following the rejection of the San
Domingo treaty, Mr. Motley was snmmi-
rily removed, acconding to present  pre-
tenge, for an offending not only trivial and
formal. but condoned by time, being a
vear old—very much a3 Sir Walter Raleigh,
after being released from the Tower to
conduet n diztant expedition 8= admiral of
the fleet, was on his return beheaded on a
Judgment of lifteen years” standing.  The
Seeretary in conversation amnd in corres-
pondence with me undertook to explain
the removal, insisting for n long time that
he wis * the triend of Mr, Motley ;™ but he
nlway= made the matter worse, while the
Domingo entered into  the

disenssion,™
.-

Fish—Twe DPishonored

Names.

The recent publication of Senator Sum-
ner's suppressa«d speech throws additional
lirht on the disgraceful condunet of the
President and Seeretary  of State, rospect-
inz the San Domingo scheme, and the re-
movid of Sumner and Motley from the po-
sitions they filled and adorned,  Snflicient
was dlready known to vindieate the two
deposed oticials, and to  damage irrepur-
ably their persecutors, yet this speech, so
tardily mmde publie, shatters to atoms the
fabiric of exeuses built up about the Presi-
dent, the Seeretary, and the * party,”
to protect  them  from popular  in-
dignation. It mukes an ugly revels-
fion.  Gmnt and Fish are dishonored
naimes,

The President ardently  desired to add
to his Inurels of war the glory of annexa-
tion, and in furtheranes of this desire, not
only overstepped  the bounds of interna-
tionnl law, hnt violated the Constitution
of hiz own country. The armed forees of
the United States were sent, upon hi= ewn
order, to the Carribean sea, to support the

Grant and

er to sell his conntry o a foreign govern-
ment.  In addition to this, the repablic of
Hayti was  menaced by the same armed
forves in its own harbors., Sumner, Chair-
i of the Committee on Forvien Affuirs,
was asked to approve and aid in the con-
sumppation of this scheme. Secretary
Fish usedl every  indueement to procure
Sumnerts aild, calling at his residence
mny times, and arging him with indecent
importanity, amd protmcting his efforts
fur into the night, as though he hoped to
cosree a4 Semitor whom Tw eonld not eon-
vinee,  Then, when all other means had
failed, he |I-I'.Il'.i"I ont o him a eonvenicnt
tireetion in which he might skulk away
from his post of doty, and avoid all re-
sponsibility. It is bevomd all donbt that
Fish. by Grant’s permission, offered Som-
ner the English mission. Under the cir-
cumstances, it capnot be considered any-
thing hut an attempt to bribe the Intter in-
to silepee, by @ecuring his removal from
seene in which they knew he counld not
remain i passive observer.  Instesd of ae-
l|1[ir:—l'i1’1y. Ssumner n|1!|u-|'l| the scheme,
amd with such fo ce aml effect as to
kill .

Mr. sumper was then, at the President’s
sugrestion, deposeil from his position af
the head of the Committes on Foreign Af-
fairs, no one donhting at the time the nio-
tive that prompted the hamilistion,  That
wis not all.  He was still persecuted
through his friend Motley, then minister
to Enghind. After performing efficient
andd honorable serviee at the Conrt of St
Motley waz removed summarily
it oriher that Sumner wight be misde to
feed the power of the Presudent’s avenging
arm.,  Indeeild. 20 indeeent wias the miee of
this brute thar he wllowed himself to for-
ot the dignity of hiz oflice so far 43 to say
that it he were not Presitlent, ** he wonlil
call Sumner to aceount ! Coming from
the President, who could not hope to van-
quish the Sengtor in & debate upon the
merits of the schome, tigs expression
menant personal violenee, it it meant any-
thing at all. It meant that Beastly Grand
would finish the work hegan by Bally
Brooks. Suppose Grant had not been
Pres<ident, what & seene wonld have been
presented ! A man, whose jife-long work
wis that of penee, confronted and menaced
bv i mun whose only distinction had been
won in war! DBeenu=e of what! F‘lll]‘d_\'
on aceount of wonds "irllkl‘ll n apen =
bate, and in the performance of a sworn
duty,

The reason assigned by the senators
most getive in deposing Summner wis that
*he had no relations with the President
and Secretary of State, and this was as
<ignedd without any attempt to show that
the performance of his duty had been, or
was at all likely 1o he, obstrueted in the
lenst.  Bat this was only the beginning of
stibterfuges, In a formal paper, signed
by the Secretary, and sent to the Senate,
it was alleaed that the death of Lorid Clar-
endon CJune 27, 15700, “had  determined
the time for inviting Mr. Motley to make
ace for a sueerssor.” In point of fuct,
the pliwe bawl been offered 0 Swnner
sowme time before, and it now appears tha
the apnouncement of the removal was
mede in the London newspapers two days
hefore Clarendon’s death.

It is allew
that the President embraced the opportu-
nity **to prevent any further misrepre-
sentation of his views throngh Mr. Motley,
by taking from him the right to discuss
further the Alabama claims.”  In truth,
the Seeretary staled it oa letter to Sumner

Jannes,

that the discussion hal been withdrawn
from London, * becanse we think that
when repewed it can be carried on here
with a Of settlement.”

hetter prospect
For removing Mr, .\{nlil'_\'. the interesting
document sent to the Senate sets up “* the
important consideration of having a rep-
resentative in sympathy with the Presi-
dent’s views,” On the other haod, it is
shown conclusively that Grant, Fish, Sum-
ner, and Motley were in perfect accord on
the question of the Alabama elaims. The
Seeretary. from the time of his accession to
office, consulted with the Senator, was
anxions to obtain his views, adopted the
state papers written and published by him,
and, in short, leaned upon him without re-
serve and without fear,

The exposure of these pretexts, so ably
and chamcteristically mude in the undeliv-
ered specch, leaves no guestion as to the
President’s motive in seenring the deposi-
tion of Sumner and Motley, It is the
must shameful page in the history of the
administration of the American Govern-
ment. It reveals in strong light the true
charscter of Grant and his willing tool,
Fish. It leaves no further doubt upon the
fact that Grant intended to make money.
through the operations of Rufus Ingalls
and O, E. Babeoek, in San Domingo real-
estate. No other motive would have led
this somdid creature to such extreme and

vours,’

**Of his authority from the President I}
know nothing. 1 speakonly of whar he
saiil, My astonishment was heightened hy
indignation at this too palémhle attempt to
take me from my post of duty : but I sap-

and reflecting that he was an old friend
and in my own house, answered gently,

bettered.” ‘I'hus already did the mission
to London begin to pivot on San Do-
mingo.

wheels go softly by on the turf, he closed
his eyves not to sleep—perhaps becanse he |

was weak and they were a little misty ; | from {
bat in & minute somebody said very softly | acter, relating exelusively to
—+ George !"—and when he looked at her, |

still with dim eyes, she went on—
“Yon said von wanted me to

something to your donation party; so I the most remote degree to any snch over- | covered nnder this.
= | ture, which was as unexpeeted as nnde- | posed to date from the time of the viking=,

have.”
George put out his hand and she put
hers into it.

is important to a eorrect understanding of
the cuse, aud because the conversation.
nning to end, was offlcial in char-
wiblie basi-

ness, without s tion or allusion of a

sired.
* The offer of the Secretwry was in no

hazardous messures as he adopted. We

have had Presidents before w{ln did the

nation no credit, but Grnt is the first one

whao ever debased the office for the pur-

pose of muking money.—Chicago Times.
- -

A sporT time ago a discovery interest-

pressed the feeling which rose to the lips. | inz to archaologists was made while dig-

ingin a tumulus a few miles north of
‘rederickstadt, Norway. The hull of a

* We have a minister there that cannot be | yessel, made entirely of oak, and evidently

| of wreat age, was fonmnd imbedded in a
stratum of clay, 1t is pather flar and low
| in the water, tapering to a wint at each

‘ breadth of benm of 18 feet. It is supposed
to have been used as o war vessel for conast
| service, being propelled by oars and sails.
[ An ancient practice o Norway was to

place the vessel

The vessel is sup-

| and the Society of Antiquaries at Chris-
tiuna have caused the entire lot to be con-

And that was George's Dongtion Party. | respect a compliment or kindness, hat in { veved 10 that place, to be set up within the

—Christian Union,

the striet line of his endeavor to silence wy

| precinets of the University.

on one of the branch

cinity.

diers,

| are very enthusinstic in their praise of
«l also in the sume doenment, | Colonel Buell. not only for his snoeess

about

extent in the upper part of this Sue, =

over the remains of the
| perzonal nature, and absolutely without | captain, and fragments of dress, horse as-
fotoh | the slightest word on my part leading in | contrements and harness have been dis

INDIAN FIGHTING.

Yivid Deseription of Genernl Ruell's
‘;l‘l‘l‘ Skirmish with the Coman-
ches,

A stock-drover, who has just returnesd

Press with the following account of Brevet
Major-General Buell's recent fight with
the Comanches, which will be found inter-
esting :

Un Feb, 2, 1874, Lieatennant  Colonel
Buell, Eleventh U nited States Infuntry, in
command nt Fort Griffin, the most remaote
post on the northwest frontier of Texas,
left the post in search of hostile Dadians—
Comanches and Kiowas.,  After four days’
march i disagrecable weather, in the
midst of a cold, sleety rmuin storm, he
struck his supply camp. which bad been
previonsly sent out.  On the following
morning, a cold. freezing, sleety duy.
Colonel Buell started out with 40 men of
the Tenth United States Cavalry. with
Captain Lee and Livutenant E. Turner as
his junior officers.  After searching ten
miles that day they came to a boggy river,
which had 1o be crosss] by the conmmand,
Lientenant Turner rode into the river, and
was thrown from his horse, the poor ani-
mwal sinking in the mud.  He eventually
siiccevding in extrieating hizs horse and
reached the opposite side of the river,
mounted, and rode up the stream halt a |
mile, where he found safe fordinge for the
rest of the command, when they all erossed,
After the soldiers had ridden all day in the
rin they arrivesd, coldd and wet, at o canp
strenms of the Salt
Fork. where they stayvedl all night. It
may not be ont of place to state that there
wis no grass or forage  for the

The next morning at daybreak Colonel

Buell aroused hig command, sl oeade i
march of thirty miles, the men riding stiil

in their wet clothes, and the horses heing
pretty well fageed out, when he discov-
ered trom

hiz Ton-ka-wa Indian
who were both on his rightand left fdanks,
that there was danger in his iminedinte vi-
One of these Tndians commenced
wheeling rapidly to the right, which was
the signal agrecd upon to warn the =ol-
Caolopel Buell at ones moves] his
men in that direction at a gallop, and in

sSeOuts, |

usurper Bacz, nnd give him a de facto pow= | joining the Indian mentioned diseovered
at the edge of a precipice a fire burning in

the valley below, in the Donble Mountain
fork of the Brazos.  Upon & closer exami-
nation, the officers in commamd saw a |
large henld of horzes all bunched together,
While looking on at this camp Lieutenant

Turner saw that the enemy had discoy-
ered them, when he immediately dished

his horse over the precipice, il took the |
lead toward the camp.  When ahout half
way down the hill he found one of Colouel
ell’s Indinn seouts  undressing him-
=elf—stripping  for action, Betors
the Lieatenant  had  an  opportuni- |
tv to pass, the lImbian  mounted  his
pony and dashed on abemd.  On arriving
at the foot of the hill, the Indians shout-
ing the Ton-ka-wa war-whoop, they both
rowle toward the herd of horses, the [n-
dinn on the right and the Lieatenant on
the left, when a strong volley of balls and
arrows passed by without  hitting them.
The Comanches then mising their  yell,
stoodd their eround.  The seout rode on to
the summit of a small hill. where he |
could get o good aim, while the Licuten-
ant stopped where he was, wheelod his
horse to the right, and commenced fiving
at the hddians,  The fire heginning to b
ton sharp he dismounted amd called to the
troops to hasten their steps to his support.
It shoald be understood  that the cavalry
contlil only reach the valley in single tile.
Colonel Buell was already  there looking
alter the herd of  horses, Tl =ont
twenty men to stop the stampede.  Cap-
tain Lee was in advaoee of the men comn-
ine dewn hill, and as soon 45 he reached
the valley eight men dashed by him andd
joined the Lioutenant, who immesiintely
charged the Indians, Killing flive on the
spot, the lalunee running up the creck.
One of the latter, while muoning, <hol
Licut, Tarner in the lett side with a steel-
lrrnfllfn-nl arrow., without inflicting any -
rious injury, however, it striking =ome
Winchester eartridges in his vest pocket.
Before his men conlil reloml be himseld
shiot the Indian in the back, who dropped
flut on his Gee, desul. A young squaw
then turned aronnd and tried to surrender,
bt was al<o shot dead by the Lieatenant,
The rest of the eseaping Indinns wer
all Killed by the troops on the left.
Colonel Buell directed the whole affair, |
and won the esteem of officers and men by
his eoolness, courage, and soldierly abili-
tiez, The resait of the fight may be sum-
med up as follows: Indians Killed, 113 |
horses captured, 64; two handsome silver-
monnted =addles, two solil silver bridles,
and several very handsomely mounted
hows and quivers, and & number of rifles,
pistols, ete., were also captursl.  One sol- |
dier was shot in hiz left shoulder, and was |
compelled to ride tive days without surgi-
cal attendance,. Two horses were also
wounded, A Ton-Ka-wau scpuaw took the
spglps off of ten of the killed and  distril-
uted them among the vietors, Licatenant
Furner getting two,  The party returned |
to Fort Griflin with their spoils, driving
night and day for ninety-six hours.
Colonel Buell distributed the stoek on |
the way to the Texan farmers from whom |

aned

these Fort Sill reservation Indians Juad |
stolen them, receiving in return

thir
|

warmest thanks., The people of Texus

md energy heretofore in putting down
horse and cattle thieves, but also for his
Indian fighting.

- -
Shaking Down Crows.
i

A Delaware correspondent of the Balti-
more Admerenr writes these gqueer stories
Crows : “ A novel amusement,
which is at present indulged In toa greal

crow shooting as a substitute for pigeon
matches. The rules and customs are the
same in either case, The substitute wis
mude out of a sort of humane notionamong
the people, ns well as for the pecunlary
benefit of residents about Reedy Island, in
the Delaware, from which place the crows
are taken. T have been told that this spot
is the favorite roosting ground of these
birds, and that toward nightfidl they con-
gregate there by thonsands. When dark-
ness overspreads the island, the catehers
enter among the low trees with bags, and
eateh any desired number, simply pluck-
ing them from the limbs like so much
fruit. The birds cannot fly in the darkness,
and even il shaken from their roosts, they
cling to the first object that comes within
their reach. It is said that 3 manstanding
beneath the tree from which the birds are
shaken with outstretched arms, will soon

from Texas, furnishes the Philadeiphin |

| There

| raee of Indians being as ignorant

| ancient

{ nhout the pectliar qualities of 1 h

| are washed ¢
tified formationz of & very numerous

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS,

Sterrinag with the bare foot on an oil-
cloth at 2 a. m., rarely falls In suggesting
new fignres of speech.
‘ Ar what hour did the devil make his ap-

peamnee in the Garden of Eden? Some
| time in the night. He certainly came after
| Eve,

A xrssixe man was lately ndvertised for

|and deseribed as having & Roman nose.
He won't be found. Such a nose as

| that will never turn up

Tue demon of dullness which iz often

| allowed to reign at home, has more to do

with driving young men into vicious
| company than than the attmctions of vice
itself.

GENTLE Sprrxa run a pininto old daddy
Winter yesterdny. He humped himself
for about half an hour, and then came
back and squatted in her lap again.—S¢.
Liowts Republivan,

| A cLERGYMAN heing annoyed by some
of his audience leaving the church while
he was spenking, took for his text, ** Thou
art v“-i;;ln-ci in the balance, and lnrtl_m[
want'ng.” After a few sentences he said,
“ You will please pass out os st as you
are weighed™

I¥ you are in a hurry, never get behind
a eouple that are courting. They want
to make =0 much of each other that they
wonldn't move guick if they were going to
a funeral,  Get behind your jolly married
folks, who have lots of children at howme, it
vou want tomove [st,

TexpriLy stroking the sofl, silken cnrls
of his innocent boy, and gmzing juto the
liguid depths of his bine uptiurned eyes,
with a glanee that told what fountains of
parental love were running _over in his
breast, Mr. Marrowft affectionstely mur-
mured ¢+ * No. Artaxerxes, you can't learn
to chaw tobacker o long as your dul is
boss of this ranche,”™

Ax editor in a small town In Jows, who
attended an apple-paring, became imbued
with the whirl of soclety. aml 1his Is how
it afficted hine: * We a wldst of
the season for parties, dancing, mirth and
festivity. The rosined hair of the
travels merrily over the intestines of the
assile eat, evoking music to whivh the ju-
pattient feet trip guily over the floor.™

A xEw method of compounding drags
was propossl to one of our drugri=ts n
few duys sinee, A well-known bumoer
entered the store amnd asked for & pint of

in the

o=

whisky. The proprietor saw the point,
and was determined that the bummer
shouldn't see the = pint.” = Pmust have

it says the lutter, = 've eaten more’n a
'[-lill'[J-!I of eanmphor, amd must have the
whizky to dissolve it."—Sandy Lreed
News

-0 -

California Relies of a Forgotten Age,
Little Butte Basin i about three<quar-
ter= of a mile in width either way, and is
r:i[lln'll |l\' H | Iu-ni ol 'm.'ﬂ"l. ‘li!lpfn-l'll‘frllln
explorations made, to be af lvast 200 feet
in depth, amd which is evidently not ot
primury formation. The clim will not
excecd twenty feet at itz deepest  point
have been morts and  pestles
found, sl they !

are continaelly heing
found, undernenth the banks 4s they are
wished away, Those ancient relies don
tuined no carving= at all.  Near where the
mortars and pestles were foumnd the re
main= of o camp-fire were plainly  visible.
The echarred beands, the nnbormed conls
and the ashes had more the appearmnee of
being the remains of i tire but t

1
(g AiTA 4"

| built aml extinguizhed, than of one act-

nally kindled in the cariy ages of the
world, That the relics of u fire of
tinly very remotely ancient period showuld
have heen 20 intctly preserved in saeh
entirety  of freshness is astonishingly re-
markable.  In penr proximity to the old
campefire there were =ix excavations, or
* pot holes,™ as they amne commonly culled,
in the marl, some four feet in depth, and
fivee or six fiet across the surfice, the holes
being in funnel form and perfectly simdilar

L CeT-

{ in poeurd to size, and with particular ex-

aetness as to the distuyee each one from
the other. A piece of trifled wooll—ev-
ilenstly elder—was tound near this locality,
as win= also g portion of  petrified bark.
A number of vears sinee @ company of
miners while sluicine near the center of
thie basin, where the eromul was ten feel
deep, uncovered o large guantity of mor-

Lurs, pestles, anc numerons  other
Indisnn  trinkets, tosether with four
i constructnl of =Ty s,

cighteen inches in length, two inches in
dimeter at the center, mud Maring at each
Bl ex-

n tin

cinl—hboth extremities being I
actly hike the butt end of 4 comm
horn,  The pipes were tustefully polishied
hoth externnlly and internally. The drill-
ine of the ¢ay ity was evidently done with
an instrament not of length Lo
perform the entire work from one « JI*!. HEY
it was pliinly to be ob=eryed that the pipes
were drilled from either end, a2 the une-
ven condition of the inside work at the
penter clearly  imlicated. These pipes
were long keptin this place as enriosities,
and frequently shown to different Indians

| that the usse for which they were constract-

eil milehit I azeertained : hut the present
of the
purpose of the mannfiwturing of these sin.
gular antiguarian relics as were the whites,
no light on the ohject or the use lor
which they were muule could he obtained.

In mining outa portion of the ranch ol
the late Tswe Trip several years ago. miny
relics were unearthed similar to
those already mentionsd,  In a bank of
twenty fieet in depth mortars, pesties, ar-
row-heads and aman bones were founed

| from within two feet of the sarface to the

verv extreme bottom.  The skeletons on
anidd near the marl were not as perfectly
;ﬂ'o'.-!-r\'l-ﬂ as those near the suruwee, bt

they had the appearance of belong-
ine to n wiant race, 48 the fromes were
| mueh  lareve than thoese of the pres
ent inhabitants, The trunk of a

blaek ouk tree wad found about midway
between the top and bottom of one of the
hunks, andd which was in a perfict state of
|H‘l“~'l'|’\'.‘|TiJl|=. It was out into sve-wons i,
aned proved to be of the most intammable
nature. burning with the intensity that
wood perfectly saturated with oil would
burn s and what seemed most remarkable
timber
wias the slow manner in which it wus con-
sumed by the five. The carth overlyis
the marl of the basin s a singular and
diversitied appearmnoe,

The bunk= ns they
way by the miners show stri-

interesting eharacter, and each strufiaseems
to he composel of substanoes wholly dis-
similar from the others, which wounld in-
dicate that they were separntely formed in
different epochs, amd that the e rial=
composing them came  from  diflerent
sonrees, The evidence that the country
was inkabited by a race of people previ-
ons to the formation of any earth over the
marl is perfeetly conclusive. ‘The excavie
tions in the marl, some have thought, and
some still think, were canszed by the action
of water ; but the most reasonable theory
is that they were the work of the ancient
inhabitants—perhaps they were the base-
ments of the huts in which the people
livesl—s=uch is the general helief of tho=e
who have given the subject the most
thought and attention, as the * pot holes **
are only to be ween In the vieinity where
the mortars, pestles and other relics of an-
tiquity are found.

-

A Clergyman Congquers a Burglar.

A recent achievement of the Rev. D. F.
McLeod, an l-ipi-rnﬁ-;lli:m clergyman, re-

he covered.””
S e

A Remarkable Story.

The Jefferson City (Mo.) Jowrnal pub-
lishes the following extraordigary cow
and calf story :

We are informed of 2 most remuarkable
ocourrence, said to have taken place at the
farm of A. D. Wilson, a well-known citi-
zen of this vicinity, which, if true, and

resents the mnost singularly interesting
instance of Dame Naturé's freaks that has
lately come to our knowledge, A cow
that had died in attempting to give birth
to a cald was opened and found to contsin
two fallsized male calves, and to the
erent astonishment of the owner and by-
standers, seventy-five other

“ I make thizs revelation only heenuse it | end, with n length of keel of 44 feet and a | formed calves, ranging in size from that of | rope.

a sznall mouse to a ruﬁ-gruwn rat. None

showed signs of having
tion. This is certainly

cow lived, she would have been a

stock-raising
drove of eaftle at a single birth.

{ hand in,

our informant is of undoubted veracity, |

of them were alive, but quite a number
seeseed anims-
most astonish-
ing case of fecundity on record. Had the
most
vuluable animal for new beginmers in the
line, producing a whole

Ix porket-picking?h in everything clse,
aman pever succeeds until he gets his

siding at “ Clark Hill,” near Niagara Falls,
in Canada. '3 thus deseribed by the Buffalo
Comimercial Advertiser : “On Wednesday
| nigrht lnst Mr. MeLeod was awakened from
slfep by the barking of his dog. Thinking
there might possibly be something wrong
about the premises, he proceeded to an ad-
| joining room, and there found a larre-
sizedd burglar. Both men being above the
avernge weight and strength, a pretty
lively time ensued for a few minutes. The
minister, determinel on forcing an uncon-
ditional surrender on the part of the burg-
lar. very soon brought his antagonist to a
realizing sense of the power and influence
of muscular Christianity when properly
| directed. Sueceeding, after a violen:
| struggle, in throwing the hurglar to the
| floor, he held him there until the arrival of

perfectly | a male servant, who was sent to procure 2

The servant was ordered to tie the
muut, bat, throagh fear and trembling, his
fingers were unable to perform the office,
|:-‘n.>-=in.-_' thast e had only himself to rely
upon, the parson place d hiz knes upon the
hreast of his victim, and finally succeeded,
without aid, in securely binding his limbs,
after which he lashed lim to a heavy plece
of furniture, and mounted guard over him
| till morping. In the coarse of the strug-
| gle. Mr. McLeod sustained quile a severe
injury to one of his hands, 4 bone having
been fractured, The burglar was lodged in
Welland jail.”
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